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here/ he says, 'that we might be merry together and
laugh at plays-----'
I make no excuse for setting down the greater part
of this most interesting letter. After touching upon
the difficulty of communicating earlier with Sir
Henry, he continues:
Since my coming back from the Progress I fell so dan-
gerously sick at Hampton Court that I entertained little
hope of either writing to or seeing you again, and am but
now newly yet perfectly recovered. I suppose you have
heard about our passages in the Progress and particularly
of the Queen's displeasure towards the Lord Treasurer-----
Yesterday the Lord Treasurer kissed the Queen's hands,
and she in outward appearance is fully reconciled to him.
This peace was made by no one but the King's own
labour and mediation to the Queen.... There was all this
summer a little coldness between the Lord Treasurer,
Carlisle, and Goring, but upon private expostulations all
things that made the mistakings were cleared and they
stand right again. I will leave the particulars of the pass-
ages between them till we meet, when we will make our
comments upon them, and to say truly, those particulari-
ties are fitter for a private discourse between ourselves at
midnight or upon a stone in Scotland Yard than to be
committed to paper. The Court was never so full of fac-
tions and enmities and emulations as now it is, but the
heads and captains of them are poor and mean, both in
wit and judgement and power too, to manage actions of
that nature in respect of those we knew in our times. My
Lord of Holland, Chevalier de Jars, and Walter Monta-
cuwe are the only pragmatical men now in the Court,
and what effects can be expected from them I leave to